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(Y/N) POV 


| glanced down at my phone, specifically looking at the time. 115 PM- he's late- again. | had gotten a call earlier 
from a very excited Alice, a rare thing to see since he's gotten out of rehab. He was always so drained out, 


why is Today so different from the rest? 


5 minutes later | received a call from Alice, who said he was stuck in traffic, and that we would be there 


shortly. He still sounded very energized, to say the least. 


Finally, | heard a knock on my door. ‘Finally, it's Alicet | thought to myself. When | walked into the foyer and 
opened the door, | saw a very dressed up Alice with a big grin on his face. Black Trousers, and a black button- 
up, holding a single red rose. | myself was wearing a tight fitting strapless black dress, with a pair of black 
ruby earrings Alice has gifted me awhile back. 


"You look so excited, what do you have planned?" | asked Alice. There was no answer, just that grin All of a 
sudden | felt his lips crash into mine. | immediately kissed back, and felt his hands slowly move down my back, 
to the hem of my dress. Our tongues fought for dominance, and he obviously won very quickly. He hands were 
still exploring my body over my dress, until | felt him slowly pull the zipper down. | didn't even notice the dress 
fall off of my body. "You look so good-" Alice said in a very hungry voice. "You wanna see what | have 
planned?" He asked. | nodded while unbuttoning his shirt. Once his shirt was off we headed up to my bedroom. 


More making out and touching had occurred once we were up there. 


Suddenly | fell back onto my bed, Alice coming down on top of me. | slowly undid his pants whilst making out, 
his erect member finally being let free. He undid my bra and started sucking on my tits, leaving hickies 
everywhere he went. Then, he pulled down my underwear, and started to tease me. He kissed my thighs all 
over. 


All of a sudden | was turned over onto my stomach, with my ass in the air. 
| saw a glimpse of him while he turned me over, his eyes were hungry, lustful. 


With that, he grabbed onto my hips, plowing inside of me. | jerked hard with the movement, sounds of need 
escaping me in little, wanton cries. He repeated the motion, again and again, fucking me,, finding a rhythm | could 
keep up with. While he lays over me, he slides a hand beneath me, caressing along my stomach. Without 
pausing in his movements, he takes a fistful of one of my breasts, giving it a little squeeze just so he can 
hear me moan. He plays with my tit, sliding his fingers along exceedingly soft flesh, letting his thumb and index 
finger pinch a tiny nipple into a hard, pert nub. At the pleased sound this illicit from me. he decided to run his 
tongue along her neck, close to wear he sometimes bites. | could tell he considered biting me now, feeding from 


me in the middle of the act, but ultimately decided against it. 


| felt his hand on my neck, something that wasn't unusual, but tonight it was harder. Much harder. A few 


seconds later everything turned dark. 


that son of a bitch killed me during sex. 


